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Summary: Astrid use to love lightning. She would sit on the porch and 
watch it. That all changed after she lost something important. 

(Modern AU) 


Lightning 
_**Lightning **_ 

She hadn't always been scared of lightning. 

Sitting outside watching a good thunderstorm was always something she 
loved to do back when they were teens . Back when everything was 
normal . 

She hasn't really been normal since what happened, and lightening 
terrifies her now. 

She'll jump at the sight of it, then try to play it off as something 
else . 

Everyone knows what happened. 

Ruffnut, her best friend, was there the night it happened. She was 
the one that had to rush Astrid to the hospital. 

I wasn't there for ita€ ! I should have been, but I wasn'taC I regret 
not being there every single day of my life. 

I should have been the one at the hospital with her. Not Ruffnut. 

I remember the day like it was yesterday. 

I was stuck in traffic with Eret, Ruffnut 's boyfriend. We were on our 
way back from some hockey game that neither of the girls were 
interested in. 

A storm had hit, knocking over a few trees, and there were a few 



wrecks 


the cause of the traffic. 


Astrid had said she was fine, that the baby wasn't due for another 
two weeks. She wanted me to have fun. 

I remember getting the call. How upset, how terrified Ruffnut sounded 
when she was telling me that I needed hurry and get to the hospital 
because Astrid was there. 

That there was something wrong with the baby. 

I made it as fast as I could to the hospital . 

I've never know Ruffnut Thorston to look so upset or scared. Because, 
well, she's Ruffnut! 

She told me what happened, and I felt my heart break. I just needed 
to find Astrid. I needed to comfort her. Make sure she's okay. 

I remember the look of her face when I walked through the door. I 
remember her breaking down and trying to blame herself, and that is 
something I never want to see Astrid do again. 

How could this happen to us? What had we done to deserve something 
soa€ | Cruel? 

She gave birth, yes, to the most beautiful baby girl I had ever laid 
my eyes on. 

But, unfortunately, our beautiful daughter, that we named after my 
mother, Valka, was a stillborn. 

It's been a year since we lost her. It's been a year since I lost my 
baby, and a year since I lost my wife. 

She hasn't been the same since. 

We haven't tried for another baby. Neither of us are ready for 
that . 

But since that day, Astrid tries to hide away from storms because 
they remind her of the day. 

I'm sitting out on our front porch, staring at the sky as it lights 
up. The front door opens and closes, and someone sits next to 
me . 


"Mind if I join?" 


I give her a smile, wrapping an arm around her shoulder and pulling 
her close. That's all the answer she needs as she lays her head on my 
shoulder . 


It's taken a year, but my Astrid is coming back. 


Maybe things will turn out better for us from now on now. 


End 
f ile . 



